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THE RAY 

CASTS HIS BEAM ON 

The Man inlfie Iron fask 
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I'm proud of my pal, Uncle Joe; 
It's speed and strength we like. 
That's why he runs a streamlined train 
And I ride a Schwinn-Built bike. 



My cousin Harry flies the mail; 

His plane is always ready. 

He says it's like my Schwinn-Built bike 

So fast and smooth and steady. 





Away to school on my Schwinn I go. 
Breezing ahead of the rest. 
As president of the cycle club 
I know what bike is best. 



Off on my Schwinn for mother; 
Picking up things for dad, 
I'm the Minute Man of the family 
And a strong and healthy lad. 




Bring on all the bikes in the neighbor- 
hood. Match them hub to hub. And 
your Schwinn-Built bicycle will win 
hands down every time. 

Watch your friends' eyes pop when 
you show them the Spring Fork that 
changes riding to g-l-i-d-i-n-g . . . the 
Fore Wheel Brake that brings you to 
a full stop on a dime . . . the theft- 
proof Cycelock . . . rear expander brake 
. . . and many other exclusive Schwinn 
features. 

Then let the gang stand back and 
admire the surging grace and super 
strength of America's finest bicycle . . . 
the bike that's waiting to whisk you 
to happy, healthy outdoor adventure. 

Make a dale with dad to see the 
new Schwinn bikes at your dealer. 



Write today for illustrated, free Schwinn bike booklet 



ARNOLD, SCHWINN & COMPANY 



1729 KILDARE AVENUE 
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(LIKE A PAGE COME 
TRUE PROM THE DIARy 
OPAMAD F1END,A 
REIGN OF TERROR AND 
DESTRUCTION STRIKES 
AT THE VITAL POINTS 
OF A METROPOLIS, 
BRINGING RUIN AND 
DEATH TO MANY! . . 
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PAR FROM THE SCENES,A MEET- 
ING OF SINISTER SIG NIFICANCE 
COMES TO ORDER. . 



GENTLEMEN, THOSE JOBSb^-'.V 
WERE WELL EXECUTED. AS I 
PROMISED, HERE IS YOUR 
REWARD/ MAY 
I DEPEND dN 
YOU AGAIN* 



OF COURSE YOU MAY, WE FAVOR 
NO GOVERNMENT AND SELL OUR 

SERVICES TO THE 







YES.BOVS, IF I DON'T TAILTHE 
FIENDS, I'LL BE TURNING INMY 
BADGE. . >AFTER THIRTY 




AND A POWER PLANTJ 

UPTOWN^ ^- "^ ' ^ : 

WHAT? THIS W 

SN'T AJOB FOR THE) 

POLICE ALONE/ THE <, 

FEDERAL GOVERNMENT 




BEING CONWlpg^i ^-:.BV;;T;H.E 




WHEN YOU GET OUT THERE 
INVESTIGATE THE DIKES 

RESERVOlR,NOW UNDER 
CONSTRUCTION, I HAVE A 
HUNCH THEY'LL STRIKE 

AT THAT WITH 
THE BRIDGES 
GONE- 7 




OUTSIDE. HE MEETS BATU 
AND EXPLAINS. 
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THE TWO LEAVE THE PLANE | 
IN NEW YORK . .1 





FINALLY, BLACK 
J FINOS THE 
CHART, fi—" 



HERE'S THE 

PLANOFTHEi 
MAIN SHAFT, BUT 
ONLY IN 
PART./ 



WELL, THIS RECORD 
SHOULD TELL WHO'S IN 
CHARGE OF THE CHARTS^] 
ALL OF THEM SHOULD 
\V BE . . . HELLO/ HERE IT' 
IS/ FRITZ MORONOFFl 

i.';\ ^fe AND HIS ADDRESS.. 

DIPLOMAT 
HOTEL/ 



THEY GO THERE 
IMMEDIATELY. . 



WOW/ WHAT 
EXPENSIVE 



AN 



PLACE 

FOR A MERE CHART, 
KEEPER/ 



AS THE TWO CONDUW 

THEIR SEARCH, THE;: 

DOOR OPENS : |g£ '• 
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WiTHA POWER FUL- 
BLACK X FELLS 1 







O.K., NOW TALK FAST/ 
EVERYTHING YOU KNOW 
ABOUT THE PLANS/ 
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SOLD PHOTOGRAPHS 
OF THE CHARTS TO A! 
GROUP OF MEN, BUT^ 
I DON'T KNOW WHO. 

w$W 1HEy ARE > 
^wRthey're 

1^ jtipOlNG TO 

?£j|^\BLOW UP 
^/^■S&JITHF GOLDER' 

^.^DAMTONIGHTj 



3 



55 



■ 







WHILE... 

RECOVER- 

AMI 

Mmmum 

THE POLICE. 
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/C'AAON, MEN, I'M SURE 
THIS CONNECTS WITH 

THE OTHER JOBS.' 
\ I HOPE THERE'LL 

■mm BE A CLUE/ 
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HOODED FIGURES HAVE ALREADY 
REACHEO THE SUBTERRANEAN 
| DEPTHS OF THE SHAFT- ■ • 
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IN EXACTLY TWELVE AND ONE 
HALF MINUTES WE WILL 
HAVE COMPLETED THE 
MASTERPIECE OF OUR 




STEP ON IT, CASEY, 
VOU'RE NOT GOING TO A 
FUNERAL you KNOW' 



FAITH, CHIEF/ 
SHE'S DOWN 
JO THE FLOOR 
AN' MAKIN' 
NINETY/ 
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OUTSIDE 
BLACK X AND 
BATU HAVE 
ALSO REACHED 
THE MOUTH OF 

THE MAIN 
SHAFT. 






£ THERE'S A LITTLE 






AND WIJH A TE^RlFltiiil 
SMASH. . . 
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ANOTHER SABOTEUR LEAPS 

AT ill' SfCRli^lNT . llif 
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. ^OWNSHE MEETS THE: 

Inrush with his feet . . . . 
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THERE'S ONLVW'. ; ._ 

ONE THING TO^yf 1 ' 
'DO TO PREVENT 

AN EXPLOSION/ 
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HE RUSHES TO tMCONI 
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THE DOOR IS PARTLY OPENED. 





BLACK X BATTLE'S THE CHARG- 
ING FORCE OF THE WATER TO 

KEEP HI S i HOLD JN/THE WHEEL 

. ' . ■ ' -■■■■..-.,.■■.., - ■..■■■.■.■.-.-.-■ , ■ 1-,-,-iii 




IN A (FOMENT THE PLACE IS A 
SEAOF CHURNING CHAOS . . 



a 15/ STOP HIM/ HE'LL 
FLOOD THE SHAFT 
^COMPLETELY/ ^_, 
'^J'WE'RE GONERS') 'i 
\(KILLHIM/ 
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FEAR NOT, MASTER, 
'JfTHEY VALUE THEIR/F 
™ LIVES TOO ^^Tfy' 

MUCH TO 

DO THCKr/A^: 



W) YOU'RE RIGHT, BATUJ 
Yl IF THOSE YELLOW 
mJMh SWINE KILL ME, 

BMW THEY'LL BE 

^'rjA_UCKY TO BE 

A"'>\f ISHED BOHl 
r^Vv^UP IN A NET/ 
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NOW TO STOP THE 



WATER FROAA COMPLETELY 
FLOODING EVERYTHING 




OUTSiOETHE POLICE HEAR 
THE ROAR OP THg W&f j| . , 




AS THE WATER SETTLES, THE 
GANG ATTAC KS BLACK X . . . 




THE SECRET AGE NT"* GUTS 
DESPERATELY HE COMES UP 
WITH A SMASHING RIGHT TO 
THE BODY OF ON 
HIS ASSAILANTS 
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JUST THEN THE POLICE 
RUSH IN. . 




WHO ARE VOU?«'RIGHT.'' 
WE NOTICED YOuYl TRUST 
WERE FIGHTING^ VOU'LL 
THEM . . WHYJ^TAKE CARE' 
g» YOU'RE 



BLACK X/ 
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THING.' 
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A FEW DAYS LATER 
.IN WASHINGTON . , , 
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BLACK X, I HAVE A REPORT 
HERE FROM THE CHIEF OF 
POLICE, THE SAME GANG WAS 
PONSIBLE FOR ALL 
LOSIONS THROUGHOUT! 




iTHE SQUAD WOULD LIKE 
BATU TO GO OUT THERE 

SOMETIME AND GIVE. 
iTHEM A FEW 




Another absorbing adventureof Tie Blade X in ike November ksurof SMASH COMICS- 




IN THE PRESS ROOM OP THE 
"DAILY STAR"... 




HO-HO/ THE MIGHTY 

CARTER ASSIGNED TO 
A SOCIETY COLUMN - 

CAN VA BEAT THATe 
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THAT NIQHT PINDS AVERY: 

IE»EWSRAPER MAN 
REVIEWING THE OPERA... 




WELL, ACT 
THREE IS NEARLY 
OVER AND I'LL SOON. 
BE OUT Of= HERE/ 
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DOWN 
THE 
CURTAIN/ 
THIS OPERY 
IS CLOSED 
TILL I SOLVE 
THIS MVSTERY.' 
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WHAT'S THE IDEA OP 
WRITIN' GHOST STORIES, 
CARTER? IT WASN'T 
ANV PHANTOM WHO 
SLUNG THAT KNIFE/ 
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IS THAT SO, SERGERNT 
MONAHAN/THEN WHO DID? 

YOU'VE BEEN 1NVESTIG4T- 

N& AL-L. NIGHT/ 
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STICK AROUNDA.I'M 

WORKIN' ON y A NEW 
ANGLE. .,TM' 
RECONSTRUCTING 
THE CRIME TONIGHT/ 
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0OY/ THAT UNDERSTUDY 
SURE IS SCARED/ NO 
WONDER, THOSE EMP" 
JOXES ARE ENOUGH 




THAT box/ 

THERE'S 
SOMEONE 

IN IT/ 
LOOKOUT/ 






AS THE POLICE PURSUE 
THE f=LEE/NG ABDUCTOR, 
CH/C A/OT/CK A MALE 
SINGER DART /NTO THE 
SHADOWS. 
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HE WENT THROUGH 

THIS TRAP DOOR., BUT 

IT'S NOTHING BUT 
AN EMPTY ROOM.' 
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THE BESTIAL CREATURE 
DROPS H/S HUMAN PREY 
AND STALKS TOWARD 

CH/C ... 
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HE'S INHUMAN/ 
TWO SLUGS IN 

HIM AND HE'S 

STILL COMING/ 
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I'M SORRY. HUGO FORGOT 
THAT HE ALREADY DISPOSED 

OP My CURRENT RIVAL. 
THAT GIRL,;. NOW THAT 
V9U KNOW, YOU ALL 
MUST DIE.' 





FOR TWENTY 
VEARS I HAVE BEEN 
THE LEADING SINGER OF 
THIS OPERA HOUSE., HUGO 
HAS FAITHFULLY KILLED 
ALL THOSE WHO WOULD 
REPLACE ME/ BUT, NOW 
IT SEEMS I HAVE NO 
MORE USE FOR HIM ..DUMB 
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MEANWHILE, 

movm, 

MONAHAN 
PICKS 



PHANTOMS 
TRAIL 
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THE POLICE ARE INVAD/NG 
THE CELLARS.. BUT COME.. 
.WE SHALL GOTO HUSO'S 

CHAMBERS 
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CHIC AND THE GIRL ARE FORCED 

DEEPER INTO THE UNDERGROUND 
VAULTS BY THE MAD OPERA 

STAR... 




CHIC GAMBLES HIS LIFE ON 
A DESPERATE SUICIDE RUSH 





CRA~ZED 



: ROOM. 
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THEY'RE BOTH DEAD 
I WONDER WHO THE 
PHANTOM REALLY 





HUGE ST^y HANDS f 
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WELL, WELL/ T ONE SIDE. 
MONAHAN TO .1 SCRIBBLER) 

THE RESCUE// WHAT'S 
LATE, AS _y> SON'ON 

USUAL/ irr w ( HERE/ 
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KEEP YOUR SHIRT ON, 
MONAHAN.' YOU CAN 
READ ALL ABOUT |T IN 
MY PAPER. ..AND I'LL 
PUT IT VERY SIMPLE 
FOR YOU TOO/ 
HA HA// 
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Follow Chic Carter in the November issue of SMASH COMICS — on sale September 18th. 






THE DEFECTIVE DETECTIVE | 



■f%& 



OH-THIRTEEN MEN 
f ON A DEAD MAN'S , 
CHEST- YO-HO-HO- 
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HEY/ WHADDA'YA 

MEAN BY RAMMI 
RIGHT INTA , 
SANDY HOOK / 
YA UNDERSIZED 
MINNOW/ 
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WHY I HOOKS TRIPE LIKE 
YE EV'RY DAY AN'THROWS 
'EM BAC KJ N TH' WATER 

BECUZ' THEY'RE 
TOO SMALL/ 

STAN' STILL' 
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PUFF-S-SAY 
HALF PINT/' 
VERA BITOF 
ALL RIGHT/ 
HOW'D'JA 
LIKE T'JOIN 
UP ON 
MY 
SHIP? 
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m GETTIN' KILT/ 
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I COULD 
USE A 
TOUGH 
GUY LIKE 
YOU ON My 

NEXT 
VOYAGE / 
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WUN CLOO ACXIEPTS^ 

OFFER/ VACATION 
ON OCEAN WOULD 

BE RELIEF FROM 
CATCHING CROOKS ' 



. j 



'AV 



■■> 



^ 



LATER.. AT A 
SMALL DOCK.. 



4 

t 



■* 



m 



■Sv^vftvi 



THERE SHE IS, MATE/ 
AS FINE A SUBMARINE 

.AS EVER DIPPED 
UNDER THE OCEAN-AN 
SHE'S ALL MINE/ 
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USSEN! WE'RE 
GONNA KIDNAP 
TH' RICHEST 
GEEZER IN 
AMERICA-AN' 
HOLD.'IM UNDER- 
WATER 'TILL 
THEY KICK IN 
WITH TH' RANSOMI 
...HOT STUFF, EH? 
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AH, SO! SCREW- 
DRIVER WOULD MAKE 

ME MASTER OF 
THIS SITUATION AND 

THEN X COULD RESCUE 

MILLIONAIRE/ 
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AND NOW WUM CLOO IS ) 
GOING TO MAKE GOME A 

ALTERATIONS 
ON CAPTAIN, 
SANDY HOC 



;'U/-C.v;V. 



YOU ARE NOW 
HARMLESS... 

WITH \AOO\< LEG 

.NO PEG 
iARM 




NOW, LET ME SEE, I 
HAVE ONLY 1-2,-3-4- 
! , MORE PICTURES 
LEFT ON THIS PAGE IM 
WHICH TO COMPLETE 
MY RESCUE OF 
MILLIONAIRE 



AS SOON AS YOU ARE UNTIED -S| 
MISTER, RUN TO CREW'S QUARTERS 
AND LOCK DOOR, SOJHAT 
WILL NOT_BE 
BOTHER 
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WUN CLOOJHAS NEVER 
"STEERED A 

but i Y0>\ ^KwllP 

THINK. .Jlky§$ 
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OKAY, MR. RICH MAN, PULL 
RISING BALLAST TANK 

LEVER ANP WE SHOULD 

COME UP NEXT 
TO POCK/ 
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, OHH..THE AQUARIUM? 
pPlfl BEG PARDON, WHICH' 
^1-Sra^FSBStWAY IS EAST 
m ; W'Mf^^ RIYER/ 
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Wun Cloo, The Defective Detective, appears each month in SMASH COMICS. 




ROCKY, TINY AND WARREN CLINK 
THE COINS IN THEIR RESPECTIVE 
POCKETS, BUT CAN'T MAKE A 
TOTAL OF *3.30 FOR GALLERY 
SEATS TO THE HITMUSICAL OF 
THE YEAR . . 
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IT'S A DARN SHAME/ OUR 

LITTLE SANDRA RISEN TO 
STARDOM OVERNIGHT AND 
WEHAVEN'TGOTTHEr' 

SHOlV/r.— i 

SANDRA 




//isTia^ 



A SMOOTH CAR ROLLS UP TO THE 
STAGE DOOR AMD SANDRA IS 
ESCORTED OUT BY TWO MEN 






BE GUARDING; 



SNUBBED IN THE BEST THEATRICAL 

FASHION. . ..THE TRIO STANDS — 
AWKWARDLY WAVING THEIR HATS 

THE AIR. . 




■ I AIN'T SURPRISED, I AIN'T 
SURPRISED'/ DAMES LIKE 
THAT ALWAYS FORSAKE 
THEIR OLD PALS 
FOR THE BRIGHT 
WELU"^bi LIGHTS.' 
FOR THE 
\ LUWA ,„ 

f 
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SUDDENLY THE AIR WHISTLES 
OVERHEAD AND ROCKY DANGER- 
OUSLY LOSES HIS HAT. 







^_ _ 



A COLD STEEL DAGGER QUIVERS 
PROM THE POSTER, PLUNGED IN 
THE IMAGE OF SANDRA/ 





ffliRURPLB;Tl^ ;l l 1 ^ 

HAS EASY EN 

TRANCE PAST 

mil 




SILENTLY THEY SLIP INTO THE WINGS TO LISTEN TO 1 

THE LOVELY VOICE OF THEIR PROTEGE'.S/NGINGriii 
THE LATEST HITS , ' ; ' ™ ! 




THEAPPLAlJSE THAT GREETS 
HER 15 TERRIFIC. SHE ISA 
SENSATION. . A GREAT SUCCESS 




BUT THE PROFESSIONAL EYES 
OF THE TRIO DETECT THE 
FEAR THAT GRIPS HER BENglrfi 

HER CHARMING POISE - 



AssiaMftW 

STAGE SHE-IS FL 

" mm 




SUDDENLY TINV SPOTS TROUBLE | 
INTHE"FL!ES:. r 




BUTROCKV mWS TQ THE 

RESCUE AND CATCHES THE 
HEAW MISSILE IN MID-AIR. . 
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I AM ROSITA , THE GREATEST 
SINGER IN AMERICA/ THEES 

SANDRA STARR /. . WHO 
EESSHE?SHE 
TAKE MY PART IN 
THEES SHOW..*? 

I KEEL HER/ 



r*M 



It 1 



, v> 
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/ALOVELY LATIN MURDERED 
m!mX IN THE WINGS. . . SANDRA * 
BEING SHOVED AROUND 
BV THOSE TWO m 

LUGS.. .THIS JM ,„,„„ 

CASE PROVES rf§liiii$ii 
INTERESTING/J§§ff§§ 



ma 




IT ISN'T/.. I'M JUST THEIR , 

TOOL/THEWE THREATENED 

TO KILL ME IF 

I DIDN'T 

MAKE . 

GOOD! 




(I'LL DO SOME 
A PRIVATE 
RECONNOI 
TERING 




OH, YOU DARLING/ 1 WAS W§ 

NEVER SO GLAD TO ■ -"«■ 

SEEANYONE/N 
■ \ My LIFE.' 

IK^ — i^ppi 

COMEON.BABV? 
TELL GRAN'PA ALL 
ABOUT It ...WHAT'S 
THE MVSTERY? 
m 
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THEY TAKE ALL THE MONEY^ 
I EARN... THEY'RE RACKETEERS, 

TINY...6ANGSTERS 

KNOW HOW THEV 

ROSITA...IU BE 





THOSE TWO MEN. ..THEY'VE 
MADE ME A STAR... BOUGHT 
THE PART FOR ME AND PUB- 
LICIZED ME/BUT OH ; IT'S BEENv 

HORRIBLE/, 



■-...■ 
v 
W if'!!' . 



WHAT'S ___ 

WRONG WITH \nri 

THAT?SOUNDS7 
LIKE A PERFECT 
SET-UP// 



\^, 



few*: 



SUDDENLY THE DOOR OPENS. . .| 




TINV TODD*THE HALF-PINT) 
BLITZ KRIE6:'.. AT YOURr"' 

•III!;. 
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WE 60TTA KEEP AN EVE ON 

SANDRA ALL THE TIME SHE'S 

ON STAGE... THOSE 
CROOKS ARE 

SEEIN' REDZ 




TRlMBLIN^HERVOlOi CHOKED 
WilH FEAR,SANORA iG^Eli : 

wwm mum mmMmm 




WE'LL 6IVE 
'EM BACK AS 
SOON AS 
SHOW'S 




the vmrnMrnm/Mmmit* 

SPOTUOHT 
APPLAUSE.,.,::, .( 
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THEIR SUSPOONS PROVE TQ- ! 
BE ;$DR{?g£fe . TWO OP TW E: 
fiDRt/SWEN ARE THE CROOKS, 
CARRVING^MALL DAGGERS^ 



IMEV ADVANCE 6LQWL V WliTl 

Hhe chorus lliiii] 





THE CURTAIN CRASHES DOWN, A5 THE STAGE BECQME5 THE SCENE] 
OFAFURIOUS FREE-FOR-ALL ■ p 





TME CROOKS ARE LED TO THE 
"BLACK MARIA" TO CONTINUE 
THE RUN OF THEIR ACT IN THE 
"BIG HOUSE.". . . 




4*nyuEv^ ^ - nJr ra*M Hp r v* tf Jii tt rt 



BUT SUDDENLY THE TRIO BREAKS 
THE ACT WITH A WILD DASH 
TOWARD SANDRA., f ff 




SCENERV TUMBLES 
BATTL-lliUlSj 





THEIR FIRST BI6 JOB IN MQNJHJ 
BUT HOW LONG CAN THE PURPLf 



TRIO STAY OUT OF TROUBLE ? 
SEE TME NEXT ISSUE// 




More of The Purple Trio in the November issue of SMASH COMICS. 




CUP IS SPENDING HIS SUMMER 
VACATION AT THE HOME OF HIS 
ROOMMATE, SPUD DOVLE-- 




and, well be preparing 
for another 7&ugh foot- 
ball schedule - but let's 
not talk about school- - 

what'll we 

DO TV PAY? 






DICH ARNOLDS MOTHER 
JUST CALLED AND SAID HE 
tS CONFINE P 7t> BED FOR 
A FEW DAYS WITH THE 





TO* 

NOW ABOUT WATCHING ^ 
OUR HOME TEAM* THE REDS'! 
PLAV *THE BLUES" FOR THE 
CHAMPIONSHIP OF 
THE COUNTY? 




HELLO, 
SPUD, HELLO, 

CLIP/ 





T WAS 
DEPENDING ON THAT BOY- 
HE'S THE BES r 
PLUGGING OUTFIELDER 



^m 




CLIP, TWOMOQE WEEKS AND 
WE'LL BE BACK ON THE CAMPUS 
OF PEAR OLD 

CL IFFSIDE/ ^^: i: , :: : : : :at ^: :lW , V£ g 

SPUD- 
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DOES IT 

look like 
\ne'll win, 

COACH ? 





w 



VOU VE BEEN WORDING 

OUT WITH US, CLIP- HOtA/ 

ABOUT -VOU PLAYING 
FOQ US ? 




THE CONVERSATION IS OVER 
HEARD BY TWO MEN 



you 

HEAP 
THAT, 

BOSS? 




THAT GUYS JUST AS 
GOOD AS ARNOLD- 50 
WE GOTTA WEEP HIM 
OUTA TH / GAME TOO - 
'CAUSE I ALREADV 
PUT OUR DOUGH_ 
ON THE BLUEST 




WHATLL 
X DO- 
TAXE A 
SHOT AT 
HIM? 



NO, VA DOPE, 
NO XILLfN'- I 
GOT AN IOEA - 




THE GUY IS DUE BACkT 
IN COLLEGE /N 7WO WEEISS, 

SO WE'LL Gl\/E 

HIM A FREE 

RIDE BACk* 
THERE I .. 
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WHAT 

D X YA 7 

t MEAN f 



; ■ V- ■ ' 

4UMAtt 



LATER- THAT 
AFTERNOON- 



* WELL , SPUD - 

I'M GOING, IT'S 

ALMOST GAME S 
T/ME / 



ok'Ay, 

T'LL -SEE 
"YOU J 






AS CLIP BENDS OVER THE 
FALLEN MAN 
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GONNA 

fly mm: maf rmz 
back mmmmm,- 'mm 

plane! [G^r^G^/Nl 
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^YA BETTER PUT A PARACHUTE 
ON HIM, JOE -//=" ANYTHING 

SHOULD HAPPEN 70 TH 1 PLANE 
I DON'T WANT NO MURDER 
CHARGES AGAINST MB - 
GET GOIN'/ 




. HE SMASHES THE F/GST 
BALL FOR A HOME RUN 




jrVe GOT 

7Q PLAY 
BALL 

VODAYi 



1 UfNOW \tXJ 1 
HAVE, AN' IF YOU 

LQOX DOWN Y<X)tL 




AND THE UNCONSCIOUS CLIP 
IS SPED TO THE CROOKS' PLANE- 








3Y THIS TIME, THE PLANE 
CARRYING CLIP IS HIGH IN 
THt= AIR 
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COMING DOWW, HE LANDS 
IN DEEP CGNTERFiaLD- 




MHHNHNHrai 



ISTART/NG-C 
BLUES M "■■ 
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SUDDENLY CLIP JUMPS OUT 
OF TAV£ PLANE.- 




V LOOK, COACH" 
IT'S Cl/P/I 




mmMim. 



" ■ ■ ' '■ 
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%~0OTH SIDES GO DOW/V /N 
ORDER IN THg SEVENTH ~ 



I 



IN THE EIGHTH, THE SLUGS GET 
& MAN QN &A$£ , BUT HE'S RUT OUT\ 

STEALING SECOND- 



W/TH THE SCORE TIED, THE GEDS 
COME TO BAT IN THE NINTH- 





[■!•■ ••."■I'v'-JWM-'W^^ •..'■..".■..I!.!. 1 ;-!.!.. ...IvJIIJAIl-IWH MJIUJ.J-.I V 
CUP m ^OSZLY mi**- 



A smeP S/NGI.E Sfi/VPS 
CUP TO THIRD 



AND AS THE BLUES' 
PITCHER STARTS HIS W/ND'UP- 




The Scarlet Seal starh in the November jssue of SMASH COMICS. 



WHO KNOWS- 
WHAT THIS 
SIGN 'MEANS? 



s®m* 
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I DO, 

, TEACHER— 
THAT'S WHERE 

THE BODY 
WAS , 

found! 



IM: 



Pv? 
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AYE, 
THIS IS 
OUR 

SHOWER 
BATH' 
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//Ftf MP" 

|V£ G4A/T /7A0? 

4 ROPE- 
WHERE DID YOU 

HIDE YOUR 
INSURANCE 

POLICY? 
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WHAT'S 
TH' MATTER— 
• DOES HE 

WANT TLEAVE 
THB ROOM r 
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NIX- 
YOU 
CANT 
PIN 

THAT 
ON 

ME 
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ftKIO WHO WAS HAMtO MICHAEL NAPEHS, 
fiODt HIS BIK« WMtN OtLIVERlNO PAPERS. 
WHEN HE WANT BO YOSTOP, 
HE WOULD fRBQOENTLY «LOP- 
YHOOQH HE HAOAPEWQT.HER CHOICE CAPERS ! 



MIKE'S BIKE REALLY RATED A PENSION, 
SINCE IT MAON'TA BRAKE PIT TO MENTION. 
(JUT HIS FOOT ON THE WHEEL, 
WITH A SCRAPE AND A SQUEAL, 
MAOB HIM STOP-LIKE A ROCKET ASCENSION! 




CAN YOU BLAME US GHOWN-uPS WHO GOT NERVOUS, 
AT MIKE'S MOST ASTONItHINO SERVICE ? 
WHY OUR TREES, ANO OUR POSTS, 
WOULD STOP'MOST Of Hit COASTS, 
WITH CRASHES THAT GREATLY UN-NERVED US 1 , 



MIKEIS DAD, WHEN HE HEARD OF THIS RUCTION, 
.'PHONED THE BlKft-STORC THIS REO-HOT INSTRUCTION: 
"RUSH OUT ANEW BIKE — 
"ANY OOOO.MAKe.YOU LIKE — 
/ONLY, HURRY, BEFORE MIKE'S DESTRUCTION] 



-i 




*AND MAKE SURE THAT ITS BRAKE If A MORROW, ' 
*0R I'LL SEND IT RIOHT BACK, TO YOUR SORROW! ( 

-THE MORROW'S BROUGHT JOY, 

"SINCE WHEN I WAS A BOY- 
••BEST BRAKE YOU CAN BUY, 8EG,0R BORROW!* . 



Famous for 40 years! Quick slopping, •asy ped- 
aling, long coasting; more ball bearings (31) man 
ony other brake. Made by Bendlx, world's fore- 
most auto brake builder. Your dealer can furnish 

MORROW Coaster Brake 



on any bike— ask for it, 




ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION 

• ENDIX AVIATION CORPORATION • Elmira, t\%„ Tark 



.Buy SMASH COMICS each month from your regular newsdealer- 





PEGE, «!RAN6E THING HAPPENS... . 









HMM...S0UND5VERY 
5TRANGE BUT MIGHTY 
INTERESTING, ROBBINS- 
h GH05T5 IN A MU5EUM. 
x EH?r YES...VERY 
NTERESTING! 



WHAT 
LUCK- BUT 
WHERE DID 
IT COME 

FROM! 



WHAT TH-? 
NOLAN-LOOK 
WWATS 

COMIN' , 
TOWARD USI 



S; 



^Z 
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HELLO, 
DAD- 

WHAT'S 
UP?? 



TELL YOU LATER. 
BETTY... VOU'LL „ 
HELP US> CLEAR J 
UP THIS jnfff I'LLl 

MYSTERY, W»" TRY. 
EH KENT? M R0BBIN5! 



wm. 






\J NIGHT IN THE HALL OF THE 



. xwz- 



ROBBINS GAVE 

METHI5KEY....AH 
THE DOOR OPENS! 




WHAT'S THIS?? V 

SOMEONE 
FOLLOWING ME....' 





. auwewy a grang e aaaa 







OW ! MY HEAD... I WOULD HAVE 
TO LAND THERE!! LOOKS LIKE 
MR. MUMMY AND BETTY HAVE 
DISAPPEARED.... POOR KID.. 
MUST BE FRIGHTENED TO 
DEATH I 



iff - if 



1/ 



f 



*V,?Jf"l 
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WrTH A LIGHTNING-UKE MOVE THE. 
MUMMY THROWS KENT OVER HIS 
SHOULDER... [7 






wmmmmmn 

1GAU tt#*lAj<EfMKiil 
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MEANWHILE ,TVW OTHERS HAVE ENTERED 
THE MUSEUM.. 











FIRST NOLAN DISAPPEARS 

INSIDE A MUMMY CASE AND 

NOW SOMETHING PULL5 

ROBBINS INTO THAT IDOL... 

X WONDER WHATS BEHIND 

ALL THIS.. .HMM — 
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EGYPTIAN MUMMY CA5E.,.» 
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I GIVE UP! WONDER 
.-..WHAT'S HAPPENED TO 
KENT-HE PROMISED 

TO HELP US... I 
SUPP05E HE'S GIVEN 

mi, up 




■ ■■.■«::»::»■:;;»'; 




JUST AS I THOUGHT-THERE'S 
A BUTTON IN HERE WHICH 
OPENS A PANEL IN THE 
BACK. ..THERE SEEMS J 

TO BE A 
PA55AGEWAY 
AHEAD! 



I. HMM....THI5 LEADS 
RIGHT THROUGH THE 
^ WALL... HEY! I 
HEAR VOICES... 
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WELL-iLLBE...IT'5 
THE MEETING PLACE 
OF THE GHOST MAKERS 
INSIDE THE IDOL!!. 

A SLICK HIDEOUT FOR 
THE MUMMY AND HIS 
MEN! 



EVERYTHING TURNED 
OUT AS PLANNED, 
BOSS! 
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YOU CANT SCAPE ME 
WITH YOUR TRICKS 
MUMMY-JUST 
WHO ARE YOU 
AND WHATS 
YOUR GAME? 



NEVER 

MIND, 

I ROBBINS- 

TH 1 BOSS < 

WANTS YOU TO ) 

SIGN THIS / 
V ) 



LETTER 
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m 



■. 



W 



91 



i 



WHY- IT'S A LETTER SAYING 
I'M GOING TO RESIGN AS 
CURATOR.... SO THAT'S YOUR 
GAME -SPREADING TERRORISM 

IN THE MUSEUM TO MAKE ME 

QUIT, EH ? 
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|MEANWHILE/THE HOOD HAS 
FOUND SOME WRAPPING TAPE... 




fcOSs!! LOOK 
WHAT'S 
COMIN' UP THE 
PASSAGEWAY.... 
r'S ANOTHER 
MUMMY.'!! 




NOW-TAKE OFF Wffl WHAT TH- f 
HIS WRAPPINGS.. lip WHERE'S 
I THINK I mk^LHIS HEAD? 
KNOW WHO $ «™ 
THIS fc*^&> 



MUMMY, 
IS'.' 



Jlllllif 
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y£> THE MUMMY LEAVES THE 
IDOL, HE PRESSES A BUTTON.. 







ONE BY ONE/THE MUMMY'S MEN 
CLIMB OUT OF THE IDOL... 






r THANK HEAVENS 
WE'RE SAVED!! 
WAIT'LL X. GET 



SUDDENLY THERE IS A SHARP COMMAND. 




[BUT NOLAN MAKES A DASH FOP 
FREEI>OM.,,r p= ' 












mm- 



THE TWO OF YOU ARE 
GOING TO DIE RI6HT HERE? 
THINGS DIDN'T WORK OUT 
AS X PLANNED, BUT I'M 
STILL BOSS HERE!! 



m 
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AT THIS MOMENT A SHOT RINGS OUT. 







...BUT DON'T THANK ME - 
THE CREDIT GOES 
TO THIS FELLOW.... 
HE MAY BE A STATUE, 

BUT HE'S VERY 
MUCH ALIVE 
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Invisible Justice will thrill you in the November issue of SMASH COMICS, 








WMA5TER/\ HAVE NEH/S! 
THE MASQUERADE BALL 
TAKES PLACE TM/5 

NIGHT/ THE LOVELy 

t DIANE WILL SOON 

^ 3E VOL/RS ' — 
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WivsWvoU - 

BRIN6 ME HOPE 
AND LIFE/ 500 
CHOO, MV ONLV. 
FRIEND, VOU 
ALONE HAVE 
5T00D By I 
MV MISERY 
SINCE My „ 

accident:.^ 

ONLY YOU. 



Vou do not shy awav from\| 

My HIDEOUS FACE,ONCE V0UN6^ 
t AND HANDSOME,AS ALL THE WORLD 
SHRINKS BACK/6UTTHEV WILL PAY AND PAY 
HEAVILY FOR 5HUNTIN6 ME FROM SOCIETY 
AND SHEDIANE, WILL 8E 
MINE/ AH,ONCE I SLAVED 



w 



■'■'.■'■ " , 



fftfU 



/I 



iw^ 



L*5 










LOVELY/ IOVEIY AS EVER, DIANE/ 
NO TWIN MASK CAN 
HIDE yOUR BEAUT/ 




AM0N6 THE COSTUMED 
IS THE POWERFUL FIGURE 




OUR ARMORED 
FRIEND HAS SOME 
STRAN6E INFLUENCE 
OVER THE LADW 




SUDDEN L V. AN UNEQUAL 
STRUQ6LE BEGINS ON 
THE BALCONY. _ 




WONm 



m i: fw mm/ m\ 




THE STEEL-MUSCLED FIGURES 
\l OCK IN SILENT CONFLICT. , . 






TmMWrniWMfMimfl^ \WE MAN IS TRANSFORMED INTO 

mmiiim &mmmm^fm ^^mR a mysterio us, potent ray... . 





MEANWNILE,DIANE 15 CAPTIVE 
IN THE BOWE L S OF WE CITY. 



I i+r'Lii 




rRESIGN 
YOURSELF, MY 
DEAR. THIS /S 
VOUR NEW 
HOME/. 



HiHiiHl 



BUI 
WHO- ? 






I THROW THE SWITCH/ BEHOLD/ 
THE CITY CRUMBLES/THE GREAT, 
METROPOLIS ABOl^E US NOW 

LIES \NQU\m!W£WEm 
CONQUERED/^ 
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FRANTIC THRONGS RUN SCREAMING FROM THE MOUNTAIN OF 
DESTRUCTION. . . NO ONE CAN GRASP TH E MEANING OF WIS 
HORRIBLE CATASTROPHE. , . 1 m:-yj : iM 
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/7#VZ?/ YOUR 

REVENGE HAS BEEN 
TERRIBLE,BUTyOUR 
PUNISHMENT WILL 
BE FAR WORSE/. 
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SQUEALING IN 

TERROR, 500 
CHOO GRABS A 
UEAW CLUB AND 

SCAMPERS TO 
THE FIGHTERS. . . 



7 KILL! I kill! 

BELOl/ED MASTER 
IS SAVED/ UE'MEL 
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/VO GM? BUT THE RAK WHO SUM 
mNimPPEARSQNiBIE, 






.ONLy THE RAY COULD HAVE . 
ENTERED THROUGH M SCREEN/ 
WELL,WE ARE THROUGH WITH 
HIS INTERFERENCE HOW! 
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/THE , 
SIGNAL/THERE 
ARE STRANGER: 

^ IN THE 
^PASSAGE/ 
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$now, you 

SHALL FOLLOW 
/OUR 5M0LDEP- 




AS THE RAY ADVANCES, THE 
HIDEOUS CADAVA WHIPS OUT 
A SHARP BLADE. . f l 




k 



^ !!m , , ,,, , .. W . , y ,.,y , . ; ^M 






STRUGGLING FIERCELY THE TWO 
WAGGER TO THE BRIhlK AND 
FALL HEADLONG INTO THEMACK 







SCREAMING SHRILLY, SOO 
CHOO CONFRONTS THE 
RAY, HIS FINGER TREMBUN 
Oti H TRIGGER. 
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. . TO VOURm 

MASTER > POORV 
LOyAL SERVANT/ 



THE MYSTIC POWER IN 

THERM'S FINGERTIPS 

BRINGS DIANE FROM _ 

(ill 




IL TAKE YOU HOME 
NOW. . . THEN I W0 
CAN BEGINS 
WORK ON 





THE 
RUINED 
QTYl. 
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SOON THE CITY TOWERS 
ARE RECONSTRUCTED... 

BY THE STRANGE FORCES 
CONTROLLED BY THE RAY_^ 




AND 
RETURN 



The Ray, new sensation of comic magazines, appears each month in SMASH COMICS. 
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SO THIS IS MEXICO? 

AND WE'RE HERE, 
TO BUY OIL FOR 
OUR HOMELAND _ 
IN PYROMANIA^ 

■ 

SI.SENOR.THEMENYOU 
SEE ACROSS THE WAY 
ARE CALLED PEONS.. 

r .AND THEIR LADY FRIENDS 

ARE KNOWN AS THEIR 

Vkiptat. PEONIES.' ///» //4/. 






rSOTHIS IS THE 
BEST ROOM IN 
THE HOTEL 
TORTILLA, 
|> AND THAT IS 
^THE PATIO? 




OH! OH! OH! 
DID YOU SEE 
THAI THING t- 
DOWN THE 







CAN SEE A 
WE'LL LEARN 




OH f MY STARS AND GARTER^ 
PYTHON 

FEET LGNGjMmm SENOR' 




WELL, EEFYOU ) 
'FRAID, SENOR. ) 
I PUT HEEM OOWN 
STAIRS WEETH 





CONTROL YOURSELF, ARCHIE.'< 
IT'S ONLY A LI L' CATERPILLAR, 




HERE AT THE CAFE 

PATOOTIE WE HAVE 

A DRINK THAT WEEL' 
PUT HAIR ON ZE 
CH EST. EET5 CALLED. 

THE WUNDERBOLTL 



GIVEU5 

WOOF 
THEM, 
PRONTO.' 
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GIVE ME A QUART OF THAT 
"HAIRTQNIC'.IFIT 
DOES ALL THAT THE 
■w^PRETTy SENORITA 
W m. SAYS I T xr 



WILL A 



SI,SENOR.' 
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HA STA LA VEESTA,SENORlTA^ 
WE MUST HASTEN TO THE 
HOTEL tIHA VEA DATE MTHMM 

A HQU5EHOLD jmimmmXU 
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SSH.THEREHEIS.' t 
I'M GOING TO GIVE ™ 

HIM A SHOWER OFBU 
THIS FUZZ6ROWER.' 
HE LOOKS TOO 
BALD.' 
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:>/NO HARM, OLD CHAP.' 
NO HARM.' THIS WILL 
FIX YOU UP INCASE 
WE HAVE A COLD 
SNAP' 
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WHATS-5A MATTA WEETH ^ 
PANCHO? HE LOOK A MAD < 
ABOUT 50METHEENG /AND J, 

HE GOING SOME 4^ 
PLACE, PRONTO,'.' 



3BRUW 



Tiill 
/ill 



PEPEEf PASQUALf 
PEDRO f LOOK 
h/ATTA HAPPEN TO 
PANCHO WHEN I 
LEAVE HEEM OUT 

> NEETH THE CATER- 
VPILLAR5ALLNI6HW 





Read Archie O'Toole in the November issue of SMASH COMICS — on sale September 18th. 
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HEY, P£UeR{ 

THREE RUNS 
HAVE ALREADY 
SCORED ASAINST 

US SINCE 
VA STARTED 
THAT LONG 

WIND-UP/ 
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ESTABLISHED YOUNG 
PITCHING STAR OF THE 
CLEVELAND INDIANS. .WHO 
MANY PREDICT WILL TAKE 
HIS PLACE ALONG WITH THE TOP 
PATE MOUNDSMEN OJ= 
'ALL TIME... 
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CONTROL IS 
7, VERY BAD, 

BOBBY. .YOU 

AiN'T HIT ME 

IN THREE DAYS'/ 
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I j I/THAT'S )( I 

Ji tough \jJ-\i 
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Feller's dad 
taught him 

pitching art in 
their farm 
barnyard,., 
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In his first 
big league 

GAME, BOB 
FANNED 15 

ST LOUIS 
BROWS/S 

BATTERS 



WOW/ OUR BATTERS 

ARE WEARIN' A 
DEEP PATH JUST 
WALKIN' TO 
THE PLATE 

■■HM^iSft AND BACK/ 
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™ , .,,.„ In THE BEGINNlN^fet^U ™ 

RUNNERS TOOK COSTLY ADVANTAGE |M}JS'JVCt2 
OF SOB'S CRUDE, LQNS Wl N D - U P. . . KK/' <'H2 
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Follow The Black Condor each month in CRACK COMICS. 
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ALL EYES ARE TUQNED SKY- 
WARO TO WAJCH A BULLET- 
UKE PLANE FINISH AN 
AMAZ/NG MILITARY PEQFVPM- 

pV: | ANCE. . . .'« 
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GENTLEMEN, 
I'M SURE THAT 
MV COUNTRY OP 
BRLTICA W/LL 

BE HAPPV 

THAT I BOUGHT 
»THI9" PLANE/ 
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THEN IT'S SETTLEp/.v. 

CAPTAIN 'WEN PALL. WJLL FLY 

THE PiRST OF THESE v 

PL-ANES^rOL/BALTIOA'S "** 

AMERICAN 
SSESSION TOMORROW. 




AS WINGS ENJOYS Ax RARE 
EVENING OF RELAXATION HE 
IS UNAWARE OF TWO MEN 

WHO CLOSELY WATCH HIM 

"'""" ■ " 




LATER. .VULCAN, WENDALL'S 



AlRRORT... 
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HOW DID 
YOU LIKE HER, 
,CAPTAIN 
WENDALL"? 



SWELL. 

BOYS/ 

NOTHING 

'BETTER.' 
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THERE IS CAPTAIN 

WEMDALL..REA1ABKABL1, 
HOW CLOSELY VOL! 
RESEMBLE H/M/ 




ORDERS MAVE BEEN 

CHANGED.. I AM TO FLY 
THAT SHIP TO THE m 
BALTfCA POSSESSION 
TONIGHT/ 



HELLO/ 
CAPTAIN 

wendall mml, 
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THE NEW 
PL ANE IS 
WHEELED 
TO THE 
RUNWAY. 
AND IN A 
FEW 

MINUTES 

IS 
ROARING 

SKYWARD 

J 




HA HA,. THAT WAS 

SIMPLE.! MOW TO 
DELIVER THIS SHIP 

TO MY OWN 

COUMTRY OF VAN DAM/ 
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THAT'S FUNNY/ WZ AAe: -rHlN& 
HE'S TURNING /SOM^ TH JC^/ 

^ SOUTH/ v{ iV&oMS^, 




CAPTAIN WENDALL./ 
CAPTAIN WENDALLi,, 
YOU ARE FLYING IN 
THE WRONG DIRECTION.,, 



NO 

ANSWER.. 
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THE NEXT MORNING THE 
GROUP OF WORRJEO 
OFFICERS ARE SURPRISED 
AT THE ENTRANCE OF THE 
REAL WINGS WENDALL. 






EVERY MAN IN THE 
'GROUND CREW IDENTIFIED 
,YOU WHEN YOU TOOK 
THAT PLANE.. IT HASN'T 
BEEN REPORTED SINCE/ 



BUT X DON'T UNDER- 
STAND/ SIR/ IVE JUST 
ARRIVED TO FLY THE 
NEW PLANE TO THE 
BALTICA POSSESSION/ 
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EVIDENTLY SOMEONE 
LOOKED ENOUGH LIKE VOU 
TO FOOL OUR MEN LAST 

NIGHT/ I KNOW IT WASN'T 
YOU, BUT UNDER THE 

CIRCUMSTANCES I AM 
FORCED TO DISCHARGE 
YOU FROM THE SERVICE/ 





BUT I-ER-SUGGEST 

THAT YOU WORK ONTHIS 

CASE, UNOFFICIALLY OF 

COURSE.. MY HANDS ARE 

TIED.. I CAN GIVE YOU 
NO HELP/ 
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THANKS, 
CHIEFS I'LL 
NJEEP NO 
HELP' 
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VWA/SSA 
MAGAZINE 

ARTICLE?... 








ANO LISTEN TO THIS.,}! 
"METZ 15" ALSO A ^~"" 

PILOT IN/ HIS COUNTRY^ 
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AND HIS COUNTRY IS 

AT WAR WITH RAL-TICA-' 

THAT EXPLAINS IT ALL/ 



MET2 IS 

PROBABLY 

BACK IN HI 

NATIVE 

VAN DAM WITH 

THE PLANE 

BY NOW/ 
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I DON'T KNOW HOW 

I'LL GET THROUGH THIS 
COUNTRV INTO VAN DAM, 

BUT IT'S GOT TO BE 



DONE' 
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AS" *V//\*SS STROLLS THROUGH 
THE C/TY PONDERING HIS 
PROBLEM, HE IS SUDDENLY 
STARTLED BY A FEARFUL 
CRY-. 
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THEN POR THE NmrmAUP HOUR 'HE VIEWS THE WAR IN AU 
ITS HORROR., A ROAR/NG ARMAmm®mHl&M > Pm'ING m 
BOMBERS LAVS ITS DEADLY £=eGS?. ^LiD/WRS. CIVILIAN 

N ON EL ARE SPARED* 




AN AIRDROME.' THEVRE 
TRYING TO SEND UP 
PURSUIT PLANES TC 
DRIVE THESE VANDAM m& 
RAIDERS OPF.' 
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#£/T LOW FLY/NO ATTACK 
PL AMES PICK OFF TUB DEFEND- 
ERS BEFORE THEY CAN GET INTO 

THE AIR... 
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w NOW, IF THIS CRATE , 

HANGS TOGETHER, MAYBE, 
I CAN DO SOME GOOD < 
WITH IT AGAINST THESE 



:•.':. 



BABIES' 
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GUVS WHO LIVE IN 

©LASS HOUSES 

SHOULDN'T THROW, 

BOMBS/ TAKE 

THAT , 
PALS/ 
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THE ENEMY SCOUT PLANES 

SEE KENDALL'S ATTACK, 

AND "ZOOM TO BRING HIM 

DOWN... 
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■A 'WCJOUS ENEMY SHOT, 

zW'ts ■ w/N®m ; 

PLANE IN THE 
FUEL TAN H< I 
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WHt? ship ju's-r&eimmM 

ZXPLODZS.,NOT PAR ffMHtf. 







SO VOL) Dl D GET OOVVN 
OKAV; EH, PAL? WELL.I'LL 
TAKE THAT SHI P.. NOW 
THAT VOU'VE FIXED |T7 
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YANPAM TERf^TORY,. 



A HUGE AIRDROME NOuy 
PES JUST BELOW H/AA — 
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THAT PLANE DOWN 
.THERE/ WHY... IT'S OUR 
STOLEN AMERICAN 




CONGRATULATJONS/ WE 
HAVE TESTEP THE 

'AMERICAN PLANE.. IT IS 
FAR SUPERIOR TO ANY 

WE NOW HAVE /THE 
PLANS ARE NOW BEING 
COPIED' 






-^ 




5ft>-:-:=:=:;3S 



well/ 7\ 

captain wendallj-j 

i never expected ** 

greet you mere/ 




THROWING CAUTION TO 
THE WINDS, THE DARING 
INTELLIGENCE OFFICER 

LANDS... 




WHY- CAPTAIN 
MBTZ/ WE DID 

NOT EXPECT 
VOU BACK 

PROM LEAVE 

SO SOON/ 



WHAT A 
BREAK/ 
THEY 

MISTAKE 

ME FOR 
THE MAN 
WHO 

STOLE WE 
PLANE/ 
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SOM^OlV J MUST RUJN 
THOSE PLANS AND TAKE] 
THAT SHIP/ 




AN EXCELLENT DRAWING.: 
BUT DON'T VOU THINK THE 
WINS POSITION IS LOW? 



BUT, T DO NOT 
UNDERSTAND..! 

MEASURED IT 
EXACTLY/ 
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WHY 

CERTAINLY/ 
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A STAFF CAR SUDDENLY 
ROLLS UP TO THE HANSRQ» 
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WHAT? CAPTAIN METZ? 
BUT HE IS ALSO INSIDE.^ 
WHAT IS..?? 
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GUARDS/ ARREST THIS 
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A mom: SHATTERS TH E 
FIELD A&mwMiPUstiW-S'M 
THROTTLE WIPE OPEN ' 

m ATAKmmmMFj 
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METZ. LEAPS INTO T^E 
NEAREST PURSUIT PLAWB 




NOW TO GIVE THESE Jij 
BOyS A PARTY THEY ^ 
WILL NEVER FORGET-' 




HA/ MOW DO YOU LIKE "TO 
HAVE THESE EGGS 

bounced on youe Jplp 

own noggins, mrni0l^i 

gents/ ^^^^mB f <* 
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WINGS CIRCLES THE FIELD.. 
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WO STOP .HimpAWA PLY 
REPAIRED MN&NE RlPS 
LOOSE... 





BURST ALL AROUND W0Vi& 

ASS^f/^MMSimREA/^mMii 
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MV BOY/ YOU ARE NOT ONLY , 
REINSTATED INTO THE SERVICE, BUT 

QUALIFIED FOR A FEW MEDALS /THE 
DISPATCHES HAVE RAVED AgOUT 
THE AMERICAN WHO BROKE UP A 
BOMBING RAID SINGLE- HANDED/ 
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KMM.. AND YOU MlfSHT 
LIKE TO KNOW THAT 
OUR MYSTERY F-^-ANE 
JUST ESTABLISHEPA 
NEW TRANS "ATLANTIC 
SPEED RISCORD 
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Another exciting episode of Wings Wendall in the November issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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He came to the lighthouse that 
raging night, a gaunt giant of a 
man with the look of death in his 
emaciated face. The little power 
launch from the mainland put him 
off and he climbed the spindly iron 
ladder with jerky thrusts of his 
body, timing each step to the lash 
of the wind. • 

He came along the iron catwalk 
that ran around the top of the 
lighthouse with the heavy tread of 
a sleepwalker. Indeed, to Jimmy 
Christian, spending a two- weeks' 
vacation as light • keeper, this 
stranger seemed like a figure from 
another world. ' 

Jimmy met him, standing braced 
there on the gleaming ironwork 
with the wind tearing at him in i 
shrilling blasts. Jimmy held out his 
hand, introduced himself. 

Tm filling in," he said; "but I 
don't know a lot about keeping a 
light, and with these storms— Well, 
I'm glad they sent someone out who 
does know." 

The tall, cadaverous man neither 
offered his hand nor spoke a word. 
His puff-lidded eyes bored, into 
Jimmy for a moment, then he 
hunched his broad shoulders and 
lurched into the warm room. 
Jimmy followed, feeling a tingle of 
fear clutch at his spine. Who — 
what — was this silent creature? 

"Like soup?'' Jimmy asked cheer- 
ily. The man didn't answer; he just 
sat slumped in a chair, his face a 
study in nothingness. Jimmy opened 
a can of soup, made toast, coffee. 

Without a word the stranger 
came to the table and ate raven- 
ously, never taking his eyes off his 



plate. When he had finished, he 
cleared the dishes away, washed 
them, and came to his chair. There , 
was a hint of color in his chalky 
face now. He filled a pipe, lighted 
it, and watch.ed the fire for fully a 
h:ilf hour. • 

"Name's Bilbow," he said sud- 
den!/ in a deep voice, "Henry Bil- 
bow." He said "Henry" challenge* 
ingly, eyeing Jimmy as if waiting 
for him to strike. 

Jimmy said., "Glad to know you, 
sir , . . you play checkers?" 

Bilbow looked startled. "You . 
askin* me to play with you— Me?" 

."Sure. I'm not so hot myself, but 
T like to play at the game. I'll get 
the board." 

Jimmy came back after a mo- 
ment with the board and checkers. 
Bilbow looked at him as if he had 
seen a ghost, -Suddenly he laughed, 
deep in his chest, a strange, weird 
laugh. His facial expression didn't 
change, And he saidi 

, "Sure. That's why. If he only 
KNEW!" 

Jimmy made no. comment. The 
man evidently was demented. 'Best 
not to antagonize him. He played 
checkers with clever zeal, winning 
four straight games. There was the 
hint of a smile on his gaunt fea- 
tures as he got up. 

"I'll trim the light," he said, and 
went up into the lamp room with 
the ease of one who knew his way 
around. 

Jimmy sat for a while pondering 
the uncanny actions of this man. 
He could be a very ugly chap, 
Jimmy knew. There was a mystery 
about him . • »• 



A week passed. There was little 
change in Bilbow, He remained 
silent, sullen, but he never shirked 
his duties. The weather grew worse. 
One night as they sat listening to 
the moutainous seas pounding 
against the base of the lighthouse, 
Bilbow turned his strange eyes on 
young Christian. There was a light 
irv them that Jimmy had not seen 
before. He said: 

"He would be about your age 
, now, and a little huskier," 

* 

Jimmy looked puzzled. 
"I mean the boy — my boy," said 
Bilbow. 

"Oh," said Jimmy. "You have a 
son? Where is he?" ' 

Jimmy thought he could see tears 
come into Bilbow's eyes. 

"Where is he?" he repeated. 
"They, took him away from me," 
Then for a moment Henry Bilbow 
clasped his face in his hands and his 

t 

huge frame shook with sobs, But 
the s*orm lasted only for a moment. 
He looked up with haggard eyes. 
"Jimmy," he said, "you don't 
know me. I guess you're the only 
one that doesn't. 1 told them on the 
mainland that my name was 
'Smith.' Otherwise they would 
have known who 1 was, and 
then—" 

"Who are you then, sir?" Jimmy 
asked. 

Bilbow's face went pale. "Listen,'" 
he said. "Did you ever hear of the 
'Lottie Menlp'?" 




Jimpiy nodded. Everyone remem- 
bered the horrible story of the 
'Lottie's' sinking with more than a 
hundred children on board. It had 
been an excursion ship, out from 
the Jersey coast. Easter Sunday the 
tragedy had occurred. The boilers < 
had blown up ten miles off shore. 
The captain had leaped into the sea 
and swam, leaving the screaming 
children to their fate. Only a few 
had been saved, because there was a 
small crew. They had become pan- . 
nicky when the captain deserted 
ship. 

Yes, Jimmy remembered. The 
world had turned against [the 
cowardly captain of the 'Lottie\ 
and vowed vengeance if he was 
ever found. He hadn't been founB, 
Or had he? 

- 

Jimmy looked at Bilbow. He sat ' 
there hunched, his eyes like an 
animal's, his nostrils flaring, breath- ' 
ing with quick, short gasps. 

"You — " Jimmy began. 

"Me," said Bilbow in a hollow ' 
voice. "1 was Captain Henry Bilbow 
of the 'Lottie.' I was the cowardly 
skipper who let a hundred children 
die. I — " He quit, covered his face, 
shook with sobs.. 

A shudder of revulsion swept 
over Jimmy. This man was a 
murderer! With a cold feeling he 
got up, moved across the room, 
peered out into the gathering gloom 
of another treacherous night. It had 
not been storm that night; it had 
been fircy-blown boilers — scream- 
ing children — then silence! 

What must have been these awful 
ten years in Bilbow's life! What 
horror he must have suffered. A 
man without a friend, without a 
country; a hunted man. A mur- 
derer! Jimmy felt compassion for 
the man. Surely he had suffered 
enough, had repaid his debt to so- 
ciety. He went over to Bilbow, 
dropped a hand on his shoulder. 

"Im sure God has forgiven you/* 
he said gently. 



"God?" Bilbow asked. "You 
think God can forgive a coward?" 
Then he. laughed, terribly. 

The night fell fast and a wind 
rose that clawed at the lighthouse 
with fingers of hate. A ship out in 
this would be lost. Bilbow went 
about his duties methodically, face 
pale, silent once more. 

About midnight they heard a 
grinding crash from seaward. Rush- 
ing to • the rain-pelted windows 
overlooking the boiling sea, they 
could make out the riding lights of 
a ship. On the rocks! 

Bilbow dashed outside on the cat- 
walk, stood peering into th? gloom 
for a moment. Then he was back 
inside, getting his pants and shirt 
off, kicking out of his boots. 




"What are you going to do?" 
cried Jimmy. , , - 

"Get a line to them," said Bil- 
bow. "They're done if we don't get 
a line to them. They're falling to 
pieces with that pounding sea." 

"But you Ye crazy!" shouted 
Jimmy. "No man could swim out 
there!" 

Bilbow laughed. "I swam ten 
miles once," he said significantly. 

Then he was outside, going down 
the iron steps. Jimmy turned a 



bright spotlight on him, watched 
him leap into the giant seas, lash 
at them with his powerful arms. 
Of course, he was doomed. Yet, as 
• he watched, Jimmy saw the man 
gain over the waves. And at last 
he was on the deck of the stricken 
ship, fastening , the line he had 
towed behind Him. Even through 
the noise 1 of the storm, Bilbow's 
shout came ringing across the 
water. He was sending back a 
cable which Jimmy should "fasten. 

The cable came back over the 
towlin'e. Jimmy made it secure to 
the iron ring in the lighthouse wall. 
Then, by bos'n seat, passengers 'be- 
gan moving in from the ship, one 
at a time. Three women were the 
first rescued. Then five men, all of , 
them half dead from exhaustion. . 

The last was Captain Higgins, of 
the "Dan Queen." He stood on the 
catwalk, tears in his eyes as he 
watched the herculean efforts of 
Henry Bilbow out there on his 
doomed ship. 

"The man's^ superhuman," said 
Capt. Higgins. "I've never seen 
anything like it. How anybody 
ever swam through those seas is 
beyond me. He saved our lives, sir," 
he told Jimmy. "What's his name?" 

"B — Smith," said Jimmy, with a 
catch in \\\s throat. "Captain Smith, 
the bravest man I ever saw." 

"Aye, and amen," said Captain 
Higgins above the storm. 

The "Dan Queen" rose out of 
the seas for a moment, like it was 
getting one last look at the world 
of water.. They could sec Henry 
Bilbow, standing knec-deep in water 
*at the stern. He waved a hand, then 
the ship shot out of sight. 

Captain Henry Bilbow had paid 
his debt. 
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even mike, his 
fellow worker, 

tdmpal70n, a 
lineman, isalso 

tue great vual 
character, | 

MA6NO.. 

H/S BOOW/S 

ELECTS JCALLy 
CHARGED 
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BUT- I'M X I KNOW, MY 
INJNOCENT...-S BOY... BUT IT 
I SWEAR \TU SEEMS WE AREl 

HELPLESS/ 
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WELL, IVE BEEN CALLED A LOT, 
OF THINGS, BUT YOU ™«*m 

MASNO/ mf BUT WHAT 

THIS ALL 



DISGUISED AS THE COM DEM NED 

LAD,MA5NO WALKS DOWN*THE 

LAST MILE" -TOWARD THE 
GRIM DEATH CHAMBER 
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WILL YOU STEP OUT FOR A 
MINUTE, FATHER.? MRS. GREEN, 
THE BOY'S MOTHER 
HAS FINALLY COME 
TO SEE HIM/ 





THERE'S AN ATLAS ELECTRIC L. 
COMPANY TRUCK DOWNSTAIRS- 
GET IN IT/ EVERYTHING'S ALL 
ARRANGED. . . HOW 
DOES THIS WIG 




THEN. :WlHemiMM Qf= M/GHIM 
0ENERm^R&'^^MNP THm 

LIGHTS GRGW^mM: 
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A GUN'S BLAST SHATTERS THE 
STILLNESS O&THE NIGHT 

MURDER HAS SEEN DONE// 

_______ __| 
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OKAY//WERE ALONE... HURRY: J 
SUP OUT OF YOUR 
CLOTHES AND 



W-WHAT?? 



A- ARE YOU*? 








YOUR TIME IS 
UR LADY/ 




BRING HIM INTO MY, 
OFFICE / 




H-HEY/// YOU'RE 
NOT ELECTROCUTE? J '> PARPON 
HOW UNDER. THE 
SUN DID 






OKAV, MIKE, DOWN 
r THERE...GET ALLTy 
SET TO ROLL./ 



-ViVjSNY 



s 



wavi 



«¥ 



4 



/ 



THAT'S MAGNO OKAV/ 
THAT PIECE .OF STEEL 
HE DREW dUTTA MV 
HAND IS OUR MOVING 
SIGNAL/ 
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MIKE... DRIVE PAST MADISON 
AMD ELM..: THEN GET BOB 
GREEN "TO A SAFE HIDING 
PLACE.,. I'LL 'GET IN TOUCH 
WITH VOU 



LATER. / 
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MADISON AND ELM . . , HERE'S 
WHERE I GET. OFF/ 
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HELLO, WEASEL/ WHO FRAMED 
BOB GREEN ? 






DIRECTING HIS MAGNETIC FORCE 
TO A PIRB ESCAPE, MAGNO 
NOW STREAKS- UPWARD > - • - 




NO?. .THE BULLET "THAT KILLED 

THE HOBO FOR WHICH BOB "S 
GREEN WAS BLAMED, IS IN MY 
POSSESSION/ IT WENT RJGHT 
THROUGH THAT MAN AND 
STUCK. IN A POLE ACROSS 
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LISTEN, GOR ILL A,,' I TRACED J 
»THAT DEATH BULLET p^n0, 
RI6HT TO VDUR GUN/t£|f 

START . fcr ^-__^_^^^t: 

DON'T KNOW 
NOTHIN'/ 
I — I DON'T— 
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THANKS, RAT/ I'LL PICK 
you UP LATER/ 




PUT DOWN 'THAT GUN. 
BUD>. IT'LL 
DO VOU 

Nq- 

SOOD,' 







MOVING LIKE THE WIND, MASNO /S SOON ATSPATELLE'S H!DE-OUT.\ 
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IT'S SIMPLE.,., WE PROVE THAT 
BOB GREEN WAS NOWHERE WEAR 
TH' MURDER.... THEN MAKE TH' 
STATE KICK IN ABOUT FIFTY 
GRAND FER SENDIN' TH 

WRONG GUV T'THE y— fSWELL 
CHAIR/ 




YEAH . . . DON'T TELL. ME THAT 
CAME OUT OF YOUR 
OWN HEAD/ 



YEAH..7 
SURE 



JM| J S-SAY/W-WHO. 
mMtahSM^i WHAT'S TH'...?? 
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WHY DON'T YOU 
THINK UP A 

IDEA 
NOW, MR. 

SPATELLE-f 
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THEY'RE GONNA S SHAK^ THE 

STATE OFFICIALS DOWN.. FOR 

EXECUTING THE & ~ - . 

WRONG MAN/^^ OH "-* SEE.' 

I KNEW THERE 

WAS SOMETHING 
BEHIND * BOB 
$?JW GREEN'S" 
L-a ESCAPE 
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MEBBE I WILL /MONKEY// 
AN' I DON'T THINK YOU'LL 
LIKE IT ANY "TOO WELL/ 




AH /BUT YOU SHOULDN'T 
MISS.,: NOW IT'S 
MY TURN /. 
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NOT YET.' BUT YOU WILL BE 
ELECTROCUTED .SOON.. , FOR 
MURDER /'THE JOB THAT 
BOB GREEN ■ WAS ACCUSED 
OF/ YOUR* TRIGGER MAN" 
HAS SPILLED THE WHOLE 1 , 

STORY "TO ME/ 
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NOW TO FIND MIKE,.- AND HAVE 
HIM DROP THOSE TWO GUYS 
OPF AT THE STATE 
PRISON / 
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THE FOLLOW/NG MOR.NING- . . . 




HEY; DALTON/ YA MISSED IT 
WHEN YA QUIT WORK EARLY 
LAST NIGHT T'WURRY HOME.., 
TH' GREAT MAGNO HAD ME HELP 
HIM SAVE BOB GREEN FROM TH' 
CHAIR/ AN' BY TH' WAV . .MAGNO 
LOOKS SOMETHIN' LIKE 
FROM A DISTANCE 
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WARDEN, I'VE GOT A COUPLE ) 

BIRDS IN MY TRUCK WHO '% 

SWEAR BOB GREEN WAS Mori 

AT TWE SCENE OF Ty* ^f\ 

THE MURDER.... ^;Q^MATf/J 
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AT 7?V£ S7*7E PRISON 



GOSH.... I 
SHOULD 
FEEL 



WELL... HE SURE IS 

some Guy/vou AN' 

,HIM MIGHT LOOK 
HONORED, V ALIKE, BUT HE KlSJ 

EM «, ^PO THINGS IHAT'D 
MIKE? V KILL A ORDINARY 

FELLA LIKE YOU, 
I.TQM/ 
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More of Magno in the November issue of SMASH COMICS — on sale September 18th. 



—__——-_ _ ______ _ 




13V 

■pow.II Roberts 



Ztiu CAmS 




®yw by mmitMN, A&wtms mmtM.scw- 

JJ6T MARRY 6Y M/5 W£NTYM/mmiRTHCm,Ml 




I SUPPOSE SHE'LL BE J_J f SALAAM, SHEIK ABDUL 



A SWEET LITTLE THING, 




mtMittywPftttiOQ£&ms pound 

WmemMmNmmmRiDeR 

mmmmwmm TREE f, SCATTERING 

THE MEN LIKE LEMEW '" 
BEFORE THEMNDr 





>\ BRING GREETINGS 
FROM THE 
PRINCESS 
SHARA 






MISTRESS 



FAMILIAR 




(SALAAM, My PEAR HU5BAND-T0-BE! 
f HMM .' WELL.yOU'RE NOT TOO BAD 
3KING, BUT PLEASE KEEP IN ,____ 
«iaMIND THAT THIS MARRIA6E 





HE IS AGAIN TERRORIZING THE 
-DESERT WITH A 6TRONG BANDi^a 
OF CUTTHROATS/' I WILL TELL 1 



AS THE PRINCESS SHARAS CARAVAN 
OF WEDDING GIFTS WAS ON ITS 
WAY HERE. . . 




SO AFTER TORTURING ONE OF THE 
GUARDS, HE TIED HIM TO A CAMEL 
AND SENT HIM TOWARDS TOWN 
WITH A NOTE. 
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THERE THEY 60! LOOK* 
THEY'VE CAPTURED SHARA 
MEN ENGAGE THE BANDIT6, 
I'M GOING AFTER 





MERCHANTS FOUND THE MAN DEAD \ 
AND THE NOTE EXPLAINING IN =2 

DETAIL WHAT HAPPEN ED. THE NOTE 
ALSO CONTAINED 

INSULTS FOR 




THE LITTLE WILDCAT.' M\ 
SHE'S GONE! QUICK. 
MEN! WE MUST 
SAVE HER! 




ACHMED SWEPT DOWN ON IT AND W 
HELD IT UP, KILLING SEVERAL "*» ! 
THE MEN. HE LEARN ED THE 
TREASURES WERE ME ANT FOR 
YOU AND YOUR BRIDE 
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THAT DOG //TONIGHT WE'LL GO 
it AFTER HIM / THE WORLD 16 
TOO 5MALL FOR Emmzzmgim* 
BOTH OF mmmEsm TONIGHT? 
^^YOU'RE GOING 
TO WAIT UNTIL 
%JONIGHT?. 
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[IT'S BEEN A LONG )f FATHER! YOU 
TIME 5INCE WE t£-A DIDN'T HAVE 
RODE INTO r^J TO COME.. WE 
BATTLE af fHAVE PLENTY OF, 
TOGETHER^ ^15Z\MEN.' 

MY 50N /, 
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SWINGING H? 'BEHIND SHARA, 
ACHMED LA SHES HE R HORSE INTO 
■AGAELOR^m 
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THERE THEY, 
60/ m 



.V.'.'tV.V.' 



U**L. 



I 



M'V 



S /- 



P 



A" 



## 






& , '•WE, 



WHIPPING OUT HIS PISTOL, 

ACHMED STEADIES HIS AIM 
AND FIRES . | | ■ ===== 
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NltHA SOFT GASP, ALIBEY 
STIFFENS IN HIS SEAT AS THE 
HOT LEAD RIPS 
THR0U6H HIS 

chest. :fm 
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MY TIME HAS COME, MY SON. 
KI5MET HAS BEEN KIND.I 
HAVE 01 ED IN BATTLE.. BE 
A GOOD RULER.MYSON. 

TAKE CARE,. 






HE'S DEAD.' BY ALLAH I 
SWEAR VENGEANCE ON THAT PIG 
ACHMED.' ONLY ONE OF US WILL 

LEAVE THIS DESERT 
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ALIVE 
TODAY/, 
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AWAY,BETHSHEBA.' CARRY ME_ 
QUICKLY SO THAT I MAY REPAY 
ACHMED FOR/; 
HIS 
DEED,'. 
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CATCHING ABDUL'S FIERCE SPIRIT, 4 
THE SPLENDID BEAST RUNS L/kM 
THE WIND OVER THE 
ROCKY TERRAIN. , 
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mim UNTIL ACHMED AND SHARA 
SS BELOW,:. „f\ 
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WITH A WILD 'CRY, HE LEAPS OFF HIS 
HORSE AND DIVES ON THE KILLER . 




MA FRENZY OF UNLEASHED FURY, 
ME TOSSES THE DAZED BEDOUIN 
AROUND LIKE A RAG DOLL . „ 



USING ALL HIS STRENGTH, ABDUL 
DASHES ACHMED AGAINST A ROCK. 





TyOU.' YOU/-' I'LL GIVE YOU THE 

li^ LSAME AS I GAVE YOUR, 
■ BWLW ' FATHER.'! 
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YOUR TIME HAS COME' 

■-.«., REMEMBER THE 
/V0/1 KORAN. ASK FORGIVE- 

'/Vn?J\NESS FOR YOUR 
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Witt 
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OUR MEN HAVE CAPTURED THE 
OTHERS, BUT THE VICTORY ISA 
5HALLOW ONE. MANY OFOUR 
*MEN WERE KILLED AS 
sa WAS YOUR 
FATHER' 
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I AM RETURNIN6TO MY PEOPLE 
ABDUL. I KNOW YOU ARE 
MARRYING ME ONLY BECAUSE 
YOUR FATHER WISHED THATj 

YOU WOULD, 
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AS THE 6RUISEDAND BLEEDING \ 
BANDIT LEVELS HIS GUN AT ~^~^^ 
ABDUL, A SHOT 'RINGS OUT 
AND THE WEAPON 'FLIES: 

FROMH/S 
MND. . 
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REWCEDWA WHININtitiULKW 
AWAY FR OMJ^ BDm-m F^ 





MY FATHER WOULD NOT WANT-L 
ME TO S0RROW,S0 1 MUST NOT/ < 
ACHMED AND HIS CUTTHROATS 

ARE GONE FOREVER, BUT 
THERE IS STILL MUCH TO 
BE DONE. COME, 
LET US 

RETURN.' 




BUT YOUR FATHER WANTED 
.YOU TO MARRY SOMEONE 
WORTHY OF YOU. IT WAS 

MY SELFISHNESS THAT 
CAUSED ALL THIS SAD 
NESS. THIS RELEASES 
YOU OF YOUR 

'ROMISE. 
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SHE HAS GONE.. I AM ALMOST 
SORRY. .SHE IS LESS WILLFUL 
NOW. SHE MIGHT HAVE MADI 
A GOOD WIFE.. BUT. 
I HAVE NO TIME 
FOR WOMEN NOW. 
I MUST CARRY ON 

MY FATHER'S f?V$ 
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Abdul The Arab appears each month in SMASH COMICS. 
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A/UJW MAZZARD 

~ A/VO H/S 

IRON MAN, BOZO,, 

CA/?/?V 7HE/C 

I FIGHT AGAINST 

CWE /NTO 

VAO/EO 

CORNERS OF 

THE UNDERWORLD. 

7WEV AGE 

TWE OREAD 
OF ALL. 
yVQONG DOERS.. 
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N/NE- GHOST GANG 
R08B/NG BANK AT NEW 
AND VINE STREETS - SWOor 
TO KILL--. 
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MEAN SOMETHIN* 
IF= WE CAN NAB 
THIS GANG / 
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MY HANDS 

ON 'EM 
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-BUT SINCE WHEN AGE 

we BETTER sp/r/t fighter s\ 

THAN THE OTHER SOYS — 
LOOK /- THEY'RE MA KIN ' A 
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-4S USUAL f THEY RE 
HEAO/N f FOR THEIR HAUNTED 
HIDE-OUT, THE ABANDONED 

PETECLS MAMS/ON! 
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ENVELOPES THE TWO MEN- 
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LET EM HAVE li; SPIkE, 
I FOQGOr MY 
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BACK TO TH' COPS - THEY 
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NEWS OF THE CQIME /3 
READ BY HUGH HAZZAPD- 
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AND IT IS! FOP 
AT THIS MOMENT 
THE GHOST GANG 

IS SNOOTING 

POVVN A BAN/t 

MESSENGER- 
ANOTHER ENTRY IN 
THE LEDGER OR 
CRIME- — 
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££T £"M FOLLOW US -IF 
THEV AIN'T LEARNED THEIR 
LESSON BY NOW, IT'S 
THEIR FUNERAL i 
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t-EAVCz HIM HEQE,,, 
WHEN HE CO/^GS TO, 
WE'i-L. GIVE H/M A £XX5f 
OF *7W' SPIQITS'/AN' I 
DON'T MEAN 1HE KIND 
THAT CXDMEZ5 /N 
BOTTLE5J 




CEQTAIN HES ALONE, HUGH 
SLOWLY OPENS HIS £Y5S- 



SO-THEY THOUGHT Z 
WAS UNCONSCIOUS-' 

AND THEY'RE GOING 

TO CALL IN 

THEIR GHOST 

FQIENDS, 





SOPPENLV A ME AW MIST 
FILLS THE POOM 
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- BOS^I LOOtfff— 
WHAT IS THAT THING? 





W" PUT THEM GHOSTS 
\ TO WO&X- sSCAQE IT 
%^OUTA HEPG/' 



AND THE IQON MAN COMES 
FACE TO FACE WIT/J 7PE GHOST 




WELL,! MAY AS 
WELL START 
TH/S BRAWL/ 
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QF THE PIGHT 
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THERE S THE GHOST GANG, 
CAPTAIN -'I'LL EXPLAIN HOW 
THEY WORKED — THEY'D PULL 
A JOB AND LET THE POLICE 
FOLLOW THEM /NTQ TH/S 
HOUSE- THEN THEY'D 
FILL THE ROOM 
WITH A HEAVY 
MIST 
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ON THAT MIST, THEY'D PROJECT 
MOVING PICTURES OF H/DBDUS 
FIGURES THAT THEY ACTED OUT 
AND FfLMED - WHEN THE SHOOTING 
SCENES WOULD COME ON, SOME- 
ONE WOULD FIRE A REAL GUN 
THROUGH AN OPENING IN TtiE 
WALL TO IS/LL THE TRAPPED 
PERSON ~ AND IT WAS A DRAFT 
IF AIR THAT EXPOSEi 
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Follow Bozo The Robot and Hugh Hazzard in the November issue of SMASH COMICS. 




BEAUTIFUL 
DESK 



FOR 
ONLY 



WITH ANY 

REMINGTON PORTABLE TYPEWRITER 

A beautiful desk in a neutral blue-green — trimmed in black 
and silver — made of sturdy fibre board — now available for 
only one dollar ($1.00) to purchasers of a Remington Deluxe 
Noiseless Portable Typewriter. The desk is so light that it 
can be moved anywhere without trouble. It.will hold six hun- 
dred (600) pounds. This combination gives you a miniature 
office at home. Mail the coupon today. 

THESE EXTRAS FOR YOU 

LEARN TYPING FREE 

To help you even further, you get Free with this 
special offer a 24-page booklet, prepared by experts, 
to teach you quickly how to typewrite by the touch 
method. When you buy a Noiseless you get this free 
Remington Rand gift that increases the pleasure of 
using your Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable. 
Remember, the touch typing book is sent Free while 
this offer holds. 

SPECIAL CARRYING CASE 

The Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable is light in 
weight, easily carried about. With this offer Reming- 
ton supplies a beautiful carrying case sturdily built of 
3-ply wood bound with a special Dupont Fabric. 

SPECIFICATIONS 

ALL ESSENTIAL FEATURES of large standard 
office machines appear in the Noiseless Deluxe Port- 
able — standard 4-row keyboard; back spacer; margin 
stops and margin release; double shift key; two color 
ribbon and automatic reverse; variable line spacer; 
paper fingers; makes as many as seven carbons; takes 
paper 9.5" wide; writes lines 8.2" wide, black key 
caids and white letters, rubber cushioned feet. 




SEND COUPON 



NOW! 



MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

The Remington Noiseless Deluxe Portable Typewriter is 
sold on a trial basiswith a money-back guarantee. If, after 
ten days trail, you are not entirely satisfied, we will take 
it back, paying all shipping charges and refunding your 
good will deposit at once. You take no risk. 



Remington Rand Inc., Dept. 190-10 
I 465 Washington St., Buffalo, N. Y. 

| Tell me, without obligation, how to get a Free Trial of a 
new Remington Noiseless Deluxe Portable, including 
|- Carrying Case and Free Typing Booklet,. for as little as 
I, 10c a day. Send Catalogue. 

g Name ........./,,,. . , ... * . . . , ;/ | 

I Address...... ............................... I 

I City .State. ......... I 

L _ mm _ _ mm mm _ _...«.'« — « J 
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LICENSED IY STEPHEN SUSINGER. INC., NEW YORK 




16 INCH LEATHER 
SADDLE THONG! 



You can hang my 

carbine on your 

wall Ilka fhlt ... or lath It 

to yoro blfco. Thong comet 

attached to Carbine Ring 

at no eitra cost, Fodntrl 



Follow RED RYDER 

— NEA sensational 
comic strip feature 

— In YOU* daily, 
Sunday paper. 



"It's a Humdinger. Ftl* 
lers! Raise tb' Adjust- 
able Double-Notch Rear 
Sight for long range—' 
lower It for short* Aim thru 
small notch for target worh 
, . , large notch for snap- 
shooting. And toy! Daisy 
mode th* Front Sight GOL- 
DEN-COLORED to remind 
yuhofth* Golden West!" 



GOLDEN* 
BANDED 

BARREL! 

'Those glittery golden* 
colored bands 'round th* 
muiile on* fore-piece 
look mlqhty purty > . . 
hlnda like th' real gold I 
used to prospect for out 
West. You'll be proud 
of 'enl" 



CARBINE 
STfU FORE-PIECE! 



-Grab 

curved* 
hold . 



this huiky, semi- 
full length hand- 
. \ . tfc* wood just 
snugs" Into your 
hand and holds the 
Carbine steady as 
rock!" 



; - «&b$& 

Look — buy — and shoot this beautiful new Golden Banded COWtfO* 
Carbine . . . first 1000-Shot repeoter, Lightning-Loader air rifle in 
Deisy history! Same style of carbine cowboys carry on their saddle 
out West and in the Western Movies. Authentic Carbine Ring with If 
Leather Saddle Thong attached! Carbine named after RED RYDER - . ■ 
Americas favorite comic strip cowboy . . . that red-headed "Robin 
Hood of the Golden West." Read NOW each marvelous new RED 
RYDER CARBINE ttature, then get yours at your Dealer. Only $2,95.' 
If he is sold out (or no Daisy Dealer near you) send us $2.95> — 
well rush vour 1000-Shot RED RYDER CARBINE postpaid*' Hurry. 



ITiS REALLY YOURS 



LIGHTNING-LOADER 

INVENTION! 

"Twist tV 

magailn* — pour In 1000 

shot In 20 seconds— 

thtn shoot 1000 times 

without re-loadin' 



Tfu. Popn£a*. 500 SHOT l/6fmtM6lQADgR CfiJIBtNB 
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NOTCH AlA* SIGHT GET THIS SOMMOT **««** ft' **» 
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Pictvr« 4ll Dfjiiyt 

from SI to is 

Moilb*#utii\#IC«f. 
*l[jq •**- — writ* 

for yo«f Fr»# copy 
NOW on poil 

ctrdl 



USE DAISY BULLS EYE SHOY 



Big JUMBO TUBE— 



8uf fMtfifti D«iiv«n«rf« "Cnfoma-Stmm" »*••! •*■"» Ey* Shot — lor 
* * - V 




K*« Air ^tUt/ll'l MS*. At l* 
.your D«#U' 1. — V 




— s*rs 

LITTLE bUVM 

■ ED IIDOI 



DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY. 4910 UNION STREET. PLYMOUTH. MICHIGAN, U.S.A. 



